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Allceting,
BY WwWio ?
Down at Seis, near the “Torks™
OF 05t Linn's nublest river;
Where Democracy “*uncorks”
In wlmost any Find of weather—
Lived the slickest gal you ever
Saw i your kife:
Ankic hie a blue beael lever,
- - Voige like g &fc.

- AsT aat Y fier aeourtin®,
Calur and sercne—
With ber apron she was sportin’,
Che:hered and clean.

Mingled was our kash togetber :

All day we sat,
A chawin’ gam ia wist:r weather,
Ilap;-y us Lat.

Longz I stuck to her like teasles,
-
Sumsner and full,

DBut shie went off with the mcasles
Aukle nud all.

————

Signed With my Own IBlood.

BY CAPTAIN HOWARD.

In the Spring of 155) T entered the
detective furce. 1 will not hiere give the
whys and wherefires for so doiongz, but
‘leave the resder to- conjecture. It is
sald that when o man becomes a detect-

ive—a man hunter—he is dc:‘-;wrul-_‘.
“T'he sayinge was applicable to my step.
But why did you du it, eaptain ? asks an

inquisitive realer. Periaps, my dear

fricad, I hail beea jilted; perbhaps a

‘great comumercial crash lelt me penniless ; ]
or, doabtless, I found the years of buach
clohood gathering avonnd me, and I
with no visible means of support. The

last conjecture is wost probuble.  Don't
yon think so?
But to -the story—the

from detective life.

leaf T pluck

I was seated one morning on the steps

of W house, waiting fur breakfass,
when little Dick, the ervand boy of head-
gaarters, ran up aund whispered :

“Captain, the chiet wan:s you.”

“Is his business urzent, Dick?” 1
asked, for I did wot relish a walk with
empty stomach.

“No; you ean eat your breakfast,”
and the boy bounded away.

Afier partaking of my morning’s meal,

»

consisting of eoffee, ham and ecus—a

dish I reiish—T sauntered towards head-
quarters.  As I eatered Kichtl: street, T
saw several xroups of men talking excit-
edly, I knew thaut something important
had lately’ taken place with which my

summons to headquarters was connected.

I quickened my step, and not long after-
ward stepped iuto the office.

“Take a chair,
sell.

I seated mysclf, and he 2ontinued :

“A murder was commitied last nicht.
Some person or persons assassinated Mr.
Royston, the banker, in his chamber.”

“They did ['"" | exclaimed.

“Yes; you wil have to work ont the
case, as the rest of the force zre enzaged.
A reward of five thousand dollars is of-
fered for the arrest of his murderer.”

“I will do what I ean to bring him to

Jjustice,” I answered, “and will proceel
at once to the secne of the wmidnight
work."’

I weat dircetly to the banker’s man-
sion, and was shown to the room where
the body still lay as it had bLeen found.

An examination of it and the chamber

gave me a clue by which I hoped to se-
cure the villians, for I knew now that
two persons were concerned in the trag-
edy.

within my grasp. Bat on the threshold
of accomplishment 1 was thwarted.

Ooe night as I was standing by a

lamppost, my head bowed upon my
breast meditatingly, a hand touched my
arm, and looking up I confronted a rather
richiy clad female. Her fuce was cov-
ered by a vail, through which I caught a2
gleam of eyes—fiery eyes—lite the flash-
es of lightning on an inky sky.

“Ha! 1 have found you at last, have
I?” she exchiimed.

“It seems 80, replied, “What do
you want with me 7"

“Do you ever listen to-death-bed con-
fessions 7"

“Not often.”

“I have a friend who is nearing the

rtals of that undiscovercd country.
ﬁe has a secret-—oue which he has car-
ried in his heart these many years—

which he wishes to confile to you.”
“Why to me 7’ I asked.

dying moments

it
thoughts.” ' i

. “He will confess to you alone, as his
confession is about a ca®® you worked on

once. Will you go?”’

I hesitated. The woman might be
sincere, or she might be a decoy to lcad
me into a net set by thieves and mur-
derers, who wished to rid the world of
me. JBub that case I had worked on!
Ietaried. Perhaps he koew about the
great Martin mystery, upon .which I was

Howard,” said Mat-

I went to work with success in the
distance, and in a month felt the rogues

“There are
ministers who will hear it, and sobothe his
comforting

cuz:igcd two years.

Without answering the woman's ques-
tica. I asked one.

“\Where is your friend 2"

o1 will not teli yon, sir. IF you will
1o, Say w8 wuch, or he will die with the
P seered untoid.”
| *What is his pame, then ?”

“Ah you doubt my sinecerity. I
will go.”

Aud she steppad away,

I reflected a mowment, and resolved to
accompauny her, let good or evil be the
resuil.

I sprang forward, aund touched her arm.

“I will accoinpany you.”

CPhatky)” sshe said, turping.—~“Al
low mie to bandare your eyes.”

And she-produced her ’kerehicf.

I protested against sueh a procceding,
{but finding bLer incxorable, I suffered
myself to be blindivlded and led away.

On, on we went. I tried to enter in-
to coaversation with v mysterions
guide, but was unsuccesstul. T gained
no information save that the man to
whom I was being conducted luy in a
basemeut. After walkine some distance,
a mile or two, I should judge, we stop-
ped. My guide knocked at a door,
which was openel. Down a flight of
steps I was  led till another door was
reached, which opened. I was pushed
forward, the womaa saying :

“He is Lere.”

I Licard the door shut, tlie lock turn,
and steps ascend the stairs. I tore the
bandage faom my eyes, and loovked
around. 1 was in a small room, evi-
{ deatly a celler, in a poor portion of the
city, for the apartment was very small.

A lamp burned upon a 1ude table, up-
on which lay writing materials. Bat
' what attracted my attention most was
two masked men, a fow feet from me, di-
recting two pistols at my breast. 1 had
been deerived, and drawn into the mur-
deres’s net !

Quick as thonzht my hand went to my
revolver ; but the ominous click, eclick,
checked me.

“Two can play at that game, Tom
IToward.” said ope of the masks.

“You know me, then 77

“0OFf course we do, and tuke pleasure
in informingz you that your life is in our
hands.”’

*And you intend to deprive me of it ?”’
[ ventured to remark.

“Well—ao—yes. IF you sign a cer-
tain instrument of writing, you Jive—if
not, you die."”

“I would like to know in whose pres-
ence I stand,” said I, stepping forward.

“The marderers of John Royston, the
banker,” replied the tallest mask.

I recognized the voice instantly as be-
Ionging to a tall dark-faced fellow who
for some months I had followed like a
sleuth-hound.

“IHa!” I cried, “it is you, my eovey.
| Two days more, and your career of crime
would have bezn ended.”

“You must eatch a man before you

| hang him, my dear Howard,” was the

taunting rejoiner.

“We'll see, sir.”

“A truce to this badinage, aid one of
the n:en, stepping up to the table, while
his companiva kept a pistol at my breast.
“You must sign this paper if you value
your life.”’ .

I went to the table and read the fol-
lowing oath, written in an uneven, but
legible ehirography :

“I, Thomas Howard, a detective, do
solemnly swear that I will desist from
the pursuit of the murderers of John
Royston, banker, for the period of one
year, so help me God !”

“Signed with my own blood, this the
12th of July, 185-."

I turned to the men after reading, and
asked:

“What does ‘signed with my own
blood’ mean 7"’

“Kxactly what it says,” was the unelu-
cidating answer.

“Then I'refuse to sign.”

“You are rash, Tom Howard. The
bond is good for one year omly. Sign it
and live.”

There was sowething so significant in
in his last sentence, that I changed my
resolation.

“IL will sign,” I said ; “but at the end
of the year mentioned in my bond, I will
huot you down and bring you before
outraged justice.”

“No boasting, sir ; make ready to have
some blood spilled ;" and one ot ‘the as-
sassins laid aside his pistol and produced
a lancet.

I bared my arm to the elbow ; but he
laughed, saying ;

“Not your-arm, Howard ; the blood
must come nearest the heart. Bare your
bosom.”’ ~

“Is this another Shylock affair ?

“No, sir; we waot no flesh—merely
blood.”

I bared my breast ; he made an incis-
ion directly over my heart, caught the
blood in a spoon, dipped a pen into it,
and pleced it in my hand. bent for-
ward and signed the bond. The band-
age was then raplaced over my eyes, the
womon who had brought me there ap-
peared, and conducted me eV
eral streets, when she suddenly left me.

ALBANY,

[ removed the ’kerchief, went to head-
guarters, and announced my intention of
sticking to my oath. The Royston cuse
was put in the hands of Dick Clay, while
I was detailed to work up the burglary.

Time passed, when, one worning, I

was summoned ta the city prison to hear
the confession of a womwan who had at-
tempted suicide. She was dying, but a
faint swmile appeared on her hectic
cheeks us I entered the cells

*Mr. Howard,” she said, I have laid
violent baods upons my life aod am dy-
ing; I sent for you. Lot me sce, this
is the "

“Eleventh of July,” I answored, sce-/
ing ber hesitate. ' J

*Quae year ago, come to-morrow night,
you signed a hond to desist from pursu-
ing the murderers of .ohn Royston.”

“T did.”

“The bond is null and void to-morrow
night, and then you are at liberty to pur-
sue them.”

“Which I intend doinz.”

“listen, then, to my confession:
Last January two men entered John
Ruyston's house and murdered him. I
assisted them. We escaped detection
uutil you got on our tracks. We
intended to leave the eity, but you re-
member how you fuiled us. You were
weaving your web around us, and there
was one course left by which we migzht
escape. I decoyed you iuto that cellar,
where you gave bond not to follow us.

“The men left the e¢ity; but I re-
mained, as I did vnot fear Dick Clay. It
was I who sent him to New Orleans on a
false trail, from whence be returned dis-
comfitéd, and I was arrested, but sue-
ceeded in clearing myself. The real
maurderers are in Paris.”

“IHow will I fiod them in that preat
city ? Cuan yougive me a clue ?*

“They purchased a flower store with
money taken from Royston’s safe. There
is a letter under my pillow. I received
it from them a month ago. Its contents
may throw some hght upon their exact
whereabouts. Their names are—bend
nearecr—are -

“what 7" I eried.

“Ran—-Ran—. I'm gone!"” and she
fell back oa the pillow dead !

I ﬁ;ot the letter she had spoken of, but
it helped me not at all. It was dated at
Paris, and contained two Y's in lieu of s
signature.

I went to Paris in the next vessel, and,
arriving there, searched two weeks, but
in vain. I was on the point of giving
up when I encountered an American—a
jeweler—who had resided in Paris some
years. I ioquired of him if he knew of
any flower stores kept by Americans.
Yes, he koew of but one, in the Rue
Beppo.. He believed it was owned by
“Ravlic & Bro.” That was the place 1
was huating for ; the namecs that the dy-
ing wowan tried to pronounce began
thus : “Ran”—, the remainder wase “lin.”
But the Rue Beppo was the last place on
carth that I would have looked for a
flower store. .

When I reached my hotel Ieet to
work and removed the heavy beard and
moustache which adorned my face, and
repaired to the Rue Beppo. I entered
the flower store, and a clerk awaited my
pleasure. I desired to sce the proprie-
tors. They appeared, and I introduced
myself as George Hall, of Galveston.
They did not recognize me.

"I could hardly restrain mysclf when
in the persons of the firm I recognized
the murderers of the banker.

“Gentlemen,” said I, after talking
awhile with them, “were you ever in
New York ?”

“0, yes,” said ome, “we lived there
several years.

“Did you know one Annie Graham re-
siding there 7’

Their lips grew ashy; and they arose
to their fect.

“What of her?”

“She is dead.”

“Well.,”

“And before she died she confessed.”

They stepped forward, shouting :

“Who are you ?”

“Tom Howard, at yous service!”

And at the same time [ drew a brace of
revolvers and leveled them at their
heads. “Gentlemen, the bond having
expired, I have done what I maid I would
do that pight. 1 have tracked you, and
now you are my prisoners. (Come with
me."” .

Weak as lambs they followed, spcak-
ing oot a word. At the door they were
wet by a squad of French police, whom I
had stationed near as reinfo:cements in
a case of necessity. The villains were

locked up till a vessel sailed for the |

United States, and I had the pleasure of
being their compagnon du voyage.

When the ship reached this city, I
delivercd my prisoners over to the au-
thoritics, who tried them, found them
guilty, and they expiated their crimes on
the scaffold. The people were surprised
when they learned of the deteation of
Royston's murderers sfter such a Ia
of time. They did not know that I was
under a bond for ope year.

They think of redusing the salaries of
Baltizrore: sohool teanhers :

OREGON, SATURDAY,

The Masonic Brotherhood

The following incident, illustrating the
Masonie brothicrhovd, we cxtract from
an oration dclivered by Brother T. E.
Guarrett at the receut opening of the new
hall at St. Louis :

Much is said and surmised about the
peculiar vature of our ties of brotherhood,
which to the world, appear so inyvsaterious,
g0 eunduring and so strougs.  To many
their universality and binding force are
inconceivable. They cannat be fully cx-
plained except withiu the secret recesses
of the ledge; but I may be permitted to
give a siwmple illustration of Aheg true
spirit of Masouic brotherhood which came
uoder my personal notice not loug aza.

Two men had been fast friends. In
an evil hour they quarreled, and from vi-
olent words they ecame to daguers’
point, but used no daggers. They did
not speak, and had not spoken together
for years. Mutual friends had tried the
arts of reconciliation in vain. They were
avowed encmies for life.

The wholz dificulty was purcly per-
sonal, and the honor of either was not
impeached either by the origin of the
quarrel or subsequent circumstances.
Probably they were equally to blame; pos-
sibly not. No matter; one of them be-
came a Mason after the estrangement,
and it bhappened the other remained
izonoraut of the fuct. Qe evening he.
too, was admitted into the lodge. Al-
most the first voice he heard and ecer-
tainly the first he saw, was that of his
enemy, who presided over the ceremories
of initiation, and was obliged recording
to usage to address him as “brother.’’
This was a most peculiar situation, and a
severe ordeal for both.

After the ludze was closed, the ap-
prentice sought the master, and without
any preliminaries the following colloquy
ensued. comnmenced by the newly-made
Mason :

**Are you a member of this lodge 7"

The reply was I am.”

“Were you present when
clected 77

“T was.”

“May I ask if you voted ?”

“I did.”

“Now will you tell me how many
votes it requires to reject, in a ballot for
admission f"’

The Master answered “Ope.”

There was nothing more to sar. The
initiate extended his hand, which was
warmly grasped by the other, and uttered
with thrilling acceots, dcep emotion
thrilling his voice :

“Friend! Brother! You have taught me
a lesson I shall never forget.”

This is a little ray of Masonic light.
No language is so eloquent as the silent
throbbing of a heart tull of joyful tears.
While this kind of ccment is used in our
moral edifice, should it not be enduring ?
Who can wonder that it is so strong ?

I was

A New Horen EXPERIMENT.—A
citizen of Boston recently bought a
house in one of the aristocratic streets of
the city, and transformed it into a hotel.
The proprietor designed making the
building ten or fifteen stories high, but
yielding tothe advice of friends, con-
tented himsell’ with ecight stories. The
building has a steam elevator and two
dumb waiters, the advantages of which
are described by the proprietor :

“My own bedroom is in the cighth
story, 150 feet from the office. On
going home to-day from divner, I at
once rode in the elevator to my owa floor,
and suggested to my wife that we should
dine in our own parlor. Turning to the
mouth of the speaking trumpet, I blew—
ringing the bell in the office, which threw
down a silver ball which indicated the
number of my room. The clerk at once
asked, ‘what 1s wauted ?’ I replied that
I would have such and such articles for
my wife and self in fifteen minutes.
The articles were put in a_little portable
cupboard with npon-conducting sides,
placed in one of the dumb waiters at the
right time, and sent up to the ecighth
floor, giving notice to the waiter on that
floor that my dinner was coming up.
The waiter spread the table and left us
in peace and quietness to dinc at our
leisure. No servant had ascended a sin-
gle flight of stairs. 1f I had rang the
bell on the ecighth story of an ordinary
hotel, I should have to wait fifteen min-
utes for the waiter to come, then I should
have to wait half an hour for the food to
come, with the waiter puffing as if he
hud been runoing a race. This would
have beea unsatisfactory to us all, and

‘an additional expense as well.”

Every tenant furnishes his own rooms;
and the hotel is so arranged that the
most absolute privacy is secured. The
prices of suites of rooms range from $300
to $2,000 ; but the situation is in Bea-
con strest, and although high for moder-
ate incomes, these rooms are cheap for
that aristoeratic loeation.

A man stopping his paper, wrote to
the editor, “I think folks ottent to spend
their munny for papurs; my dad dide’t,
and evwry buddy says he was the intel-

) man in the bull country, and
‘the smartest family of boys thas ever
dugged taters.” ;

MARCH 20, 1869,

Now ,
‘of doll hosiness.

Wuaire PiNe.—~The Stockton Jurle-
pendent publishes fullowing extract f om
a letter written by Gen. George S. Evans,
to his partuer, dated Treasure City, Jaa-
uary 18th:

Everything sells at an exhorbitant
price. Wood is worth from thirty to
fifty dollars a cord; lumber, three hun-
dred end fifty dollars a thousaud ; water,
ten cents a gallon or twenty-five conts a
bucket, and everythiug else in proportivn.
Nevertheless, this, in Wy opivivn, is
bound to be the town. The wmines are
located all arcund it and they are un-
questionably the richest in the.world.
All thac has becan said does not come up
to the truth as to the richness and ex-
teot of the mioes here. Ian this ore
mountain, known as Treasure Mouantain,
L have visited the Hidden Treasure, Eb-
erhardt, and other mines, and seen for
mysclf and know of what I write. This
is the richest country, and a large town
will be built here ; but the capitalists have
got io and zobbled up everything that is
good, and there is little show for men of
limited meaus, except by staying here
and making a seratch. Lots are held at
San Francizco prices, and are valued at
from one to five thousand dollars, accord-
ing to location. The suow covers the
whole country aad it is d.flizult to pros-
pcet at present. There is no chaoee to
get any goods Lere, without costing a
fortune for tramsportation. It is very-
cold here now, the wind blowing fariously
and the soow falling. Thermometer
ranges at night from 10 to 15 degrees
below zero; but, as a general thing, this
couatry is not as cold and disagreesble as
represented. - But this has been an open
Winter, the snow not being at any time
more than six or eight inches deep.
This town is 9,000 feet above the level
of the sea, and the air being light one
can scarcely breathe at times when walk-
ing. Hauilton is at the base of Treas-
wure Mountain, and on the north side,
where the stages stop. Treasure City is
on the south side, and still lower than
Hamilton. The hidden Treasure Mine
is on the north side of the hill, nearly at
the top. Chloride Flat is on the south
and west sides of Treasure City, and
Eberhardt is south of the city and about
half way down the hill. The Mazeppa
is still lower down, a newly disccvered
mioe, which ranks among the richest.
There are plenty more good claims that
will be prospected in the Spring, when
the snow goes off and prospecting can be
prosccuted advantageously. Parties who
located claims before the fall are now at
work. Claims here differ from quartz
claims, 1n that they have no croppings.
The whole mountain is composed of lime-
stone. It-looks-as though the lime and
spar had been melted and poured over
the surface that covers the basin of silver
that lies underneath.

Geocraruy.—“Class in geography
stand up. How many divisions of the
earth are there ?”

“Spven.”

“What are they 7”

“Europe, Asia, Africa, Australia,
America, Long Division, and the Divis-
ion of the Demoeratic party.”

“Right. How mauny races are there 7

“Eleventeen hundred.”

“Nonsense. Let’s hear you name
them.”

“White race, black race, Todian race,
hoss race, wheelbarrow race, human race.
race after a debt, foot race, mill race—"

“Hold on! Guess you are right; but
we can’t stop all day. Now, then, what
are the principal elements ?”

“L,and, water, and the national debt.”

“Is the nativnal debt one of the ele-
ments \

““Yes; one of the elements of discord.”

“What is your globe divided into?

“Land, water, and bengine.”

“How much is dry land ?"

“Saloon keepers can tell better than I
“n.l’ e

“What is a mountaio ?”

“You ain"t.”

“Ain’t what ?”

“A mountain—too much.”

“You rascal, you will catch it for
this.”

“I caught it last term of Bill Jenks,
and ain’t go! over it yet.”

Boys get an intermission to go out and
scratch. -

AxaoTHER CrO88.—The wife of Thom-
as Cross gave birth to a daughter, being
the seventeenth time that Mrs Cross has
made her husband a happy father. Mrs.
Cross’s christened namo is Amelia Jane
—*this is not to be borne!” “But it is
born, my dear,” said the wife, meekly;
‘“don’t get sngry, my love—we all have
our little crosses to bear.” ~ Mr. Thomas
Cross groaned in bitterness of spirit.
“Amelia Jane, this thing has been goi
on long enough; if you have an
little crosses to bear, I rhan’t
support them!™”

The ﬁghimotinhsiuhlm' are
great admirers of t almon-
eyed celestials clamar for it; they say itis
ld'dl’ M hp 'P &-” 1

York

more
elp ¢

e

in ion of & - C. Morse,
written to a gentleman well in
Portlund, in which is an extract from a
lstter wiitten from White I'ine by A. A.
Wightmau, and dated Feb. h. Is
sajys: ;

IErorylhiu]z is lively and all locks en-
couraging; prospects are good for lively
times commenciog in April. Wae bave
very rouzh weatber bere at present
Property is very high; also rents. You
caonot procure a room of any sise on the
principal streets of the town, under $100

to- 20U; aud store rooms from $200 te -

2300 onth. Laots: sve ‘welling at
from §: ,500‘:: um_?}m- a good

try; : -industrious,
oty make o stk e T

can make a stu

“I have a piace of the White Pine
that is oot half as big as your fst
I was offered 85 for it. ¥Youcan cut the
silver in it with your kuife—but that is
votbing to the Eberhardt ore.”
former is rich enough.]— Commercial

Extraoapivary Frcuypity.— &
cowbelonging to C. M. Blair, Co. Clerk of"
this county, has produced five calves in
a little less than tweoty-two months
The date of the births are as followss
April, 1867, one calf; February, 1868,
twins—heifers ; February 8, 1869, twins
—bulls. The owner has named the lat-
ter “Nip"” and “Tuck,” the lattor the
senior of “Nip” by abdut fifteen minutes.
The cow, with the four ecalves under one
year of age, can be seen at Mr. Blair's
stables, all alive and doing well. Can
any ‘“‘cow county” beat this ?—Merced
Herald.

Wasuine Mixturr.—The washer
women of Berlin, Prussia, use a mixture
of two ounces turpentine and one-fourth
ounce spirits of sal amoniav, well mized
together. This mixture is put into &
bucket of warm water, in which half a
pound of soap has been dissolved. The
clothes are immereed over night in this
mixture, and the next day washed. The
most dirty cloth is said to be cleansed
and free from the smell of turpentine.
The cloth does not require so much rub-
bing, and linen fabries are thus not se
soon destroyed.

Toothache, according to the l'.onllhu
Lancet, can be cured by the folowiog
preparation of carbolic acid: To one
drachm of collodium add two drachms of
Calvert’s carbolic acid. A gelatinens
mass is precipitated, small ons of
which inserted in the cavity of an achi
tooth, inv.riably gives immediatoltlé

The old system- of . “shinui for
money seems to have been abolished in
New York, and the novel method of buy.
ing and selling it in the openr market has
been adopted instead. rrowers now
simply resort to the Stock Exchange and
Long Room, and there purchase whas
money they need.

“I am a believer,” says Dr. Cuyler,
“in the moral and spiritual influence of
ao open fire. To make home attractive
there must be some where in the house s
comwmon family rendezvous; and that
ought te present a more radiant than s
black hole in the floor, through which
the hot air pours forth from a subterra-
nean furnace. Men will fight for their
altars and their firesides, but what ora-
tor ever invoked a burst ot patriotism in
behalf of steam-pipes and registers? I
pever ccase to be thankful that I was
brought up beside the hickory of 3 rura]
farm house.

During the attack on Fort Dounelson,
a Southern hardshell exhorter was hold.
ing forth in exalted strains, declaring
repeatedly that the Lord fought on the
side of the South, and Jehovah was en.
camped round about the Confederate
army saying that it was’fmpossible for
the invading Yankees to conquer them.
Just at the close of one of these senten.
ces, a man dashed up to the door of the
church on horseback, and yelled ont.
“The Yankees have ecaptured Fors
Don;hlaon, md;::mmhg up the river!'”
“Then, m ren, save yoursel
for the Lﬂ'ﬂl‘y has got licked I - s i
In Sterling, Ill, is & temperance 0
ciety to which none are -ad except
those who have Leen inveterate tipplers.
The rank of the members is- determained
by the depth to which esoh, has fallen.
The President who heas .been chosen, has
been the most abandamed drunkard of
e pleia o s o Mo ieg
; s ; M in, TLVr as
there are moub::?z thl: club, '

“I shan't be with you a great 'm.

ng | Jane,” said Mr. Malter. “I shan’t stay

a great while.” "

. [Oh, Mr. Melter, how coun you talk
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